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A Satire 1 Greedily t the Rabble le buy "0 
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The Itch of N ovelty muſt be 1 d, 
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Tho' States are libell'd, and tho' Kings arraign'd. 


Tho” Truth is . Houle tlerified,” Y 
And helliſh Falſhood p mm; _ 
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When Malice guides, and Gall bee the 12 
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If falſe the Mirrour, what S A ed boos ace, 
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Bat n mere Deformity and dull mw ace ? 5 
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Can M a x be repreſented by an Ape? 
Or cou d the Bramble e er produce a Grape? 
REsOL vk me, Sir, what gave your Muſe the 
Spleen, 


And why you vainly labour'd to be keen. 
Did Worth and Dignity provoke your Ire? 
Did burning Envy ſet your Muſe on Fire? 
Were you ſo prompted by a ſeribling Thirſt, 
So full that you muſt cither write or burſt * ? 
From theſe Diſorders what can ſet you Free 


But the preſeription of a Tyburn Tree? 


Pray ans Is 5 Satire, « even grac 4 with Wit, 


Againſt all Reaſon, Truth, and Manners writ? ? 


ww wot 


Tis Madneſs: ; ſtupid Infolence; what not : ) 
The Ruſt and Canker of malignant Thou 8 be. 


þ 
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Thi ungovernable Fren Zy of the Brain 3 


The Spawn of Eavy, and of Truth the "= 
Such 


Such your audacious Label upon Kings 


Which tho? it hiſles, pointleſs are its Stings. 


Wu o wou d not apprehend he Title Page 


An Index to the Manners of the Age? 


| Where Modes, Opinions, Cuſtoms, were defin'd, 


In moral Views exhibiting Mankind. 


Where Worth and Honour beam'd their 8 


Rays, 


Th af 
. 


Unmix'd with Titles, or the Herald's 8 
Where Reaſon guided, where Diſcretion. _ 


Where Vice was la{h'd,. and Folly ridicul'd. 
Where fair Deſert, in native Charms array d, 
With ev'ry publick Virtue, ſhone diſplay d. 

PII only add, where Truth was lodg'd ſecure, 


And all the Age w was drawn k in Mini mature. 
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"WI mult have oc fo alk 
Who had for Truth or Fame the leaſt Regexd- 


Who 
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Who e ler had acted on a Moral plan, 


Or been appris d that Maxx ERS form FhetM AN. 
Whoſe Muſe no fell Sedition had excited, 


And "gg the D--.-] had not _— d a 


Wurrznzab. 


Bur You, intoxicated with the Fumes 
Of Rancor, whet your Sting at Vrauing-· Rooms: 
Aſſault the Wiſe, the Generous, and Brave, 
But from the Scourge exempt each Brother Knave. 
Indulgent to the vile, abandon'd Crowd ; 
On Courts preſuming, infolent, and loud. 
Of Regal Dignity you make no Bones, 


But feed, inſatiate, on the Spoil of Thrones. 


SHOU D you be candid, 'twou'd be 0 out of Spite, 


| Merely in Oppoſition to the Right. 


What i in another might be Geerd Good-N ature, 
Wou'd be in you the very Spleen of Satire. 


For 


| = 
For what to ſome, is ſalutary Food, 


| In others, will contaminate the Blood. 


LETHARGICK Britons ſmother'd in your 


Crimes! . = 


Dread ye this fry Cenjor of the Times! | 
He ll have no Mercy if you don't reform, | 
| But bluſter like the D. in a Storm. 


Yet don't imbibe an Error, thro' Miſtake, 
Don' t ſpurn the Villain, nor diſcard the Rake: 


N O; === Banter Truth, let Honour be buffoon d, 
And ev ry publick Character lampoon "x 


EF. I' avoid a Court, ſome vaſty Cell explore, 


Ev'n Newgate 5 Dungenn, nay, a Commun Shore. 
Rather than be the Fav'rite of a King, 

| ; Be Heir, apparent, to a Tyburn-String : 

A Traitor, Villain, Highwayman, or Cheat, 

Or any Thing, but - Eninentiy Great. 

Gainſt all Diſtinction make a ſtern Reſiſtance, 
And bid each Virtue keep its proper Diſtance. 

B | Then 


e 6 3 
Then ſtand recorded, in TE ruſty Page, 
The Patriot Herocs of a ſinking Age. 


PnksUMrrvous, daring, virulent Eſſay 


Blaſh for thy Author in the Face of Day. 


Midſt mould' ring Heaps of canker d Lumber lie, 


Th inglorious Tennant of Obſcurity. 

To Ages hence tranſmit a ScoundreP's Name, 
And only live to propagate his Shame. 

In any other Monarchy « or State, 

Th embracing Gibbet muſt have been his F ate. 
Indeed, if not beneath Regard or Fe car, 

A Tripple-Beam might be his Portion here. 


N or Billing gate itſelf could e er outvie, 
Or even match, ſuch prompt Scurrility. | 
Ye Termagants, behold yourſelves outdone, 
And own a. Rival in your Foſter Son. 


Quit all Pretenſion to th inglorious Merit 


Of pois ning Language with your Gall and Spirit. 
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In OY improv'd, your Diale& we view, 


— 
e 
K. 
. 


For two ne'er made one Poſſi bility. 
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Your Stock of Decency, and MaNNERs too. 
MannNygyzs! --- a. Term he trifles with in Sport; 5 
And ſeems to know as little, ag — of Goart. 


Ix to be Seurrilous, is to be Witty, 

You may be bold to challenge half the City. 

If Impudence can make a Man polite, 

You're, to be fire, a molt accompliſh'd Wight. 
It fell Sedition, Inſolence, and Pride, 

To honeſt Truth, and Manxzes are ally'd, 


Excuſe me, Sir —Yow veM ANNERS on your Side.) 


But all * LF s are quit abſurd to- me, 


- 


As k you, my P riend, how Maxxzns i is def d? 
1 anſwer, 3 in a Rectitude 7 Mind. 
Hence all that” 8 truly amiable muſt flow . 


The reſt is e Art, and formal Show. 
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PoLI TE Addrefs is MaxnNEeRs but in Part; 
Which reach our Morals, and affect the Heart: 


Thro' ev'ry Scene of Human Life extend, 


And form the Prince, the Stateſman, and the 


Friend. 
Improve, indeed, the Beauties of the Face, 
But ſtamp upon the Mind ſuperior Grace. 
This, all who diſallow, may bid me tell 
The Diff 'rence twixt a Kernel and a Shell. 


AL 1, true Politeneſs muſt from Honour ſpring, 


That little known, yet much applauded Thing, 


All ſterling Wit and Genius muſt be free 
From falſe Aſperſion, and Scurrility 

'Tis not enough your Numbers ſmoothly roll; 
Veracity muſt ſanctify the Whole. | 
Whate'er the Subject, Satire, Love, or Praiſe, 
Truth, only, gives a Sandtion to the Lays. 


Without i it, Man NERS dwindle and expire, : 
And Po PE wou'd ſhine but a diftinguiſt a "wa 
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ADMIT what you inſinuate were true; 

Are Kingdoms cognizable, Sir, by you? : 

Are you ordain d to preach up Reformation, 

And trump ſeditious Libels on the Nation ? 

Can you the Springs of Government unwind? 

Trace all the Lab'rinths of the Human Mind ? 

The dark Receſſes of the Heart pervade? 

Pronounce when Men by Principle are ſway'd 
. 


And when they act a Part in Maſquerade 2 
If in th' Affirmative you make Reply, 


All Men of Reaſon flatly ſay, You lie. 
Suov'bp Ito gen' ral Characters advance, 
And blend Scurrility with Complaiſance + 
(Heedleſs of Truth, by Prejudice miſled, . 

Or ſway'd by Rumour, or by Envy fed) 


Bedaub, with fulſome Flattery, the Vain; 


Make all the Sons of Piety prophane; 


Call Honour, Courage, F ame, in glorious Things; | 


Nay, libel Senates, nay, let fly at Kings; 
Promiſcuous Epithets at Random has, . 

And where our Praiſe is due, a Curſe beſtow: 
E Shou'd 
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Shou'd I, in Imitation, Sir, of you, 


This ſcandalous, opprobrious Task purſue : 
The Man who any Senſe of Truth retains, 
Muſt call me Fool, or Madman for my Pains. 
SsrTIRE, I grant, wound up by artful Springs, 
Adapted to amuſe us while it. ſtings; 


The lovely Charms of Virtue to diſplay ; 


Of Vice th' abhor'd Idea to convey ; 


To at upon the Mind by ſecret Force; 


To ſtrike the conſcious Villain with Remorſe ; 


To prune the Follies of Luxuriant Youth, | 
Extirpate Falſhood, and inculcate Truth ; 
Thus written, thus intended 10 refine . 
Our Morals, --- Laudable is the Deſign. 
In ſuch a Mirrour ev'ry Man may ſee 
Both what he zs, and what he ought to be. 
Bur, for my Soul, I cannot comprehend 
What you, by all your Impudence, intend. 
To ſport with Charafers like Boys at Top; 


Compare the Sacred Dome to Henley's Shop; 


With 
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With equal Wit and Modeſty, preſume; | 


To make a Dungeon of a Drawing-Room:: 


Your multy, odious Parallels to "OO 3 


Call Weſtminſter a Warehouſe of the Law; 


The very Sink of Nature to explore, 


For ſome vile Epithet, unknown before: 


Will any Man ſuch Inſolence defend? 


Or prove it anſwers even one good End ? 


Ir Reformation be your Godly Aim, 
Turn, turn ner, and extend your Claim. 
Detect the Innocent, the Guilty ſpare, 
And preach you know not what, or why, or where. 
Impeach, in Gros, the whole degen'rate Age, 


And make all Grubſtreet tremble at your Rage. 


Swallow a Camel. if the Rogues provoke you, 


But ſtrive & avoid a Guat, Sir, leaſt it choke you. 


4 


I. . ATUR'D Scriblers, when they grow fatyrick, 


Oblige us ge a Sort of Panegyrick. 


And, vice verſa, when they wou'd commend, 


They compliment a Satire on their Friend. 


In 


4.9 

th conſcious Worth the higheſt Praiſe we find; 
The keeneſt Satire is a guilty Mind. 

Wuar, tho! at fair Deſert your Venom boils? 
The Odium only * yourſelf recoils. 
Can the Refleſtions of a Eoilus be 
Imputed Guilt, or Infamy to me ? --- 
How bright IS Cynthia in her Midnight Hour 
Tho' Dogs may bark, and prowling T'ygers roar. 
So glitters Virtue in her Golden Sphere, 
Tho” Scriblers rave, and Blockheads grow ſevere. 


Ckask, then, your Turbulence, your Heat 
aſſwage, 


Contract your Spleen, and moderate your Rage. | 

For, know, 'tis yours alike, Sir, to defame, 

And be the Object of th incumbent Shame. 
You, if you pleaſe, may call each Muſe your 


Darling; 
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But, like a Curr, your Pleaſure lies in Suarling 
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